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o i, - : v . STARTLING GENEROSITY.
RAILROADED TO REPENTANCE; OR. WHEN BLACK WAS WHITE.
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Everybody hee heard the éxpression, “Why, he'd give a man the shirt
right off his back,” but did you ever stop to think how such a proceeding y
- A MIGATY MASBTIGATOR would look ? W | ; ;
T BROIFUL heavens!" ghe cried, musically ' i
U, Seavst WHEN STRONG MEN WEEP.
R} L Great sobs maide hep frame rattle, and ¢ OBB rudely shook her [alyy form — tears
= salt tears mildewed hey faes, S formed pools in bei eyes—only by sheer e
“l1 am undone!” she moaned, then reassured will power dld the young gir) Xeep from s
 herself by feeling all les hinoks and eyes. orying, _ ] G
. “Am [ to blame for this eurse that haa come “Let me sharg youn troubls, Havold dear! she &
upon me¥" she guestlosed hapself. “No! mol a pleaded. -
thonsand times no! - ifow could I tell fhat—that The party addressed—yes, party, for in bis torn
~that” —soba. shatiered her yolce —“the weak, ralment and wild efes there was no semblance
sickly-looking d-d-dyepeptic who engaged board to gentility—staggered to his feet clutehing wild- -
from e was au Iron J.J-Jawed Man?' 1y at his breast. k
S Moaning #m crying, the Bogrdinghouse Keeper “No, nol" ha cried. = |
wwent out into the kitehen and salted the mangled “1 Inslst)" she bawled, “Last night—only ldst ¥
reniains of the property steak with her tedrs. night, and yet ft seema years ago—we promised 5£
- ~o 9 — to be all in all to each other and forever pool our '
_ Reuised to Suit, ' e sDERR - 44 L wili 0 SRS JOYE I With wise (o~
“My motto,” sald the pew boarder, “ia pay ae SRATY Croublen:", - ' b
¢ you got = - “Never!" he meaned. *I wouldn't want my et
" The landlady shook her head bitterest enemy—nay, not even & dog—to have a o
e, “ft wouldnt do I1n iy business,” she sald. “A collar button drop down lndide his shirt. |
. man'might hang around & month and {hey forget And once again he stood on his head and W |
. his motto, My motto is pay Esturday night or wriggled T
et e ; 5 2t e : y N ]
E .0 _ e - Not Untimaly, - f ol
. No Pspersions Prmlitted. THE FRIBND-And did no physician attend B
BANKER—Colonel Gore forgdd my slgnature o your husband during his last iliness? i
<o this check for a thowspnd dollars, THE WIDOW—No, poor Jobn died & paturel o
~Well, 14 keep gqulet about it The death. T

" colonel s & dead sbot and always Fendy to up
$ -.m‘ m homor. s T '
§ e —_— e
e Feasts Outdena,
 _/GOBANG—Those feasts of the anglents suet
© have beep great feads. People still tally abent
 UKERDEK—Feasts of the anciestgibe Dlowed,
< Think of Dewey's breakfast!

One [Methed of Treatment.

JONBES—0ur minister I& apt to take an original

view of any subjeet. He Is to preach next Sun-
., day on the parable of the prodigal son.

SMITH-I don't see how he ls going to say any-
thing new about that, -

JONBES—You can't tell. He may make his ser-
mon an expression of sympathy for the fatted
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repents mah sins! @o it, o’ muiel We's allus bin good tuh you!
e Al A N =S R e Ll - Y 2 LA B 1 T e il 9
h”-_ll:!n !-r. -.—.-Enq:'; -C: = .1,'_‘. 14 .':.‘lﬁ B ._'i—-r‘:-l“-(.:q gl o




